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We were sitting here, thinking of the oblations to be made for my

beloved father, when we saw the golden deer.

SIta. Oh, my lord, don't speak of it, pray don't.    [Trembles with fear.]

Bama,  Calm your fears.   That time is past.    [Looking at the sky.]

Ah, what is this ?

Dust is rising yellow as lodhra flowers and, carried along by
the breeze> completely veils the sky. The blare of conches
reverberating with the deafening din of kettledrums makes
this forest as noisy as a city. (4)

[Enter LaJcsJimana.\

Iiakshmana   My noble brother, greeting t

Here with the queens and a .large army comes Bharata, so
devoted to his brothers and eager for the sight of you. (5)

"RATTift..  Dear Tifl.Vsh-mfl.rta^ has Bharata arrived ?

Iiakshznana. Yes. my brother.

Kama.  Lady of Mithila, open wide your eyes to gaze on Bharata in the

vanguard of the queens,

SIta, Bharata, my lord, has come at a happy time.

[Enter Bharata accompanied by the queens]

Bharata. I have come to-day with a contented mind and followed
by my people, intent to see my elder brother with his noble
spouse, released from calamities dire and prolonged, like the
clear autumnal moon released from clouds.    (6)
Bama. Mothers, I salute you.

Queens. My child, long Ufe to you.   We are fortunate indeed to see
you in good health with your wife at the fulfilment of your vow.
I thank you.

Mothers, I salute you.

Queens. My child, long lif e to you.

Lakshmana. I thank you.

SIta. Ladies, respectfully I greet you.

Queens. Long may you be happy, child.

Sits. Thank you.

Bharata,  Noble brother, I salute you.   I am Bharata,

Bama. Come hither, dear prince of the Ikshvaku clan.   Long life and

health be tbine I

Spread out thy breast as wide as the panel of a door and
embrace me in thy two stalwart arms. Lift up this face lovely
as the autumn moon, bring delight to this my body burnt by
calamity. (7)